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WIEN venal FaLs Hoop uncontroul'd bears ſway, 


And glares undaunted in the face of day ; 
When Fzaup, and ART1FIct go hand in hand, 


And cloſely league to ſcourge a ſuff'ring land ; 
| B When 
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When few, too few, alas !] can juſtly claim 


That beſt of titles far, a Pargior's name, 
Satire indignant burns, and ſwoln with rage, 
Lays bare the vices of a guilty age. 

He who unſhaken vindicates his cauſe, 

The zealous guardian of BRTTANNIA's laws; 
Who dares with equal deteſtation treat 

The vulgar clamour, and the tyrant's threat, 


The muſe commends ; and her incondite lays 


Add their ſmall tribute to a nation's praiſe. 


But, Al rio, ſay, does not a ſervile train 
Of lawleſs miſereants proſtitute thy reign ? 
Or rather ſay, does not a poiſon'd dart, 


Gilt o'er with friendſhip, ſtab thee to the heart ? 


Do not perfidious zealots bawl aloud, 


Ceaſeleſs, and cheat the undiſcerning croud ? 


They only, in reality, await 
The ſweet temptation of a golden bait 
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To ſtop their din, and then harrangue no more; 


But damn that party they approv'd before. 
Such was of late the patrioric H**xx, 

The public idol, — now thepublic ſcorn : 

And juſtly fo : alas | how chang'd from him! 

A ſoul of falſhood, and a ſoul of whim ! 


Nor Reverend Sir, think I the influence own 
Of either party —I'm a dupe to none. 


To the vile populace no paſſive ſlave 


No penſion' d fool, no miniſterial knave. 


Another too there is of ruin'd fame; 
Nor leſs unſtable - T* Ng p js his name. 
But him! ſpare ; laſh't by no vulgar line, 
In far more ſtriking characters than thine. 


{ Yerle z5. [laſh't by &c,] See the Senators, a Poem. 
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But how this ARcH-ArosrATE ſcapꝰd ſo long 
His deeds unblazon'd in /atyric ſong, 
I know not, but admire : long too I ſtay'd, 
Long has the Muſe this public debt delay d; 40 
And fondly hop'd he'd break his ſlaviſh chain, 


To freedom reconcil'd—but hop'd iz vain. 


He the cloſe ties of friendſhip long had known, 
The champion long of Freepo's Fav RITE So: 
And nobly, in that inauſpicious hour, 45 
When fell oppreſſion ſhew'd her lawleſs pow'r, 

Stept forth, unaw'd by danger, unremov'd, 
The brave aſſertor of that cauſe he lw'd. 


QF: he 


Verle 44 [The Champion,] Alluding to this gentleman's di- 
ſtinguiſhed zeal in ſupport of Mr. Wilkes, when ever oppreſſed by 
M- Power; particularly in regard to the Middleſex Election. 


Verſe 44. { Freedon!'s favourite ſon] Mr. Wilkes. 


Stept 
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He, when the Guardians of fair Freedom met, 
Was ever foremoſt in the Tongue- debate. 50 
On his lov'd voice th' attentive hearers hung, 

And eager drank th' effuſions of his tongue. 
Sure a free ſpirit did his breaſt inſpire.— 
Sure his heart glowed with more than manly fire : 
His ev'ry word an honeſt zeal diſplay'd ; 55 
His ev'ry action Parriotz/o ſway ' d. 
Can any chance ſuch firm adherence move ? 
Can private quarrels damp his public love ? 
Can ſpirit, quench'd by rage, blaze out no more, 

And malice burn, where friendſhip glow'd before? 60 
Yes, yes it can — ſoon ev'ry virtue fled, 
And falſhood reign'd triumphant in their ſtead : 
Hatred ſucceeds ; and ſhame, and infamy, 


PzreIDIOUs H“ ne, are all remains of thce. 
NOTE. 


Verſe 50.] His harrangues at Guild-hall, the London Tavern, &c. 
are well known. 
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Thus the gay Lily op'ning to diſplay 65 
Its morning graces to the genial day, 
Corroded by ſome worm, no more looks fair :— 
Its balmy ſweets no more perfume the air: 
Its every charm, its every beauty flies ; 


It fades—it withers—bows its head—and dies. 70 


Nor ſtopt th' Aros rar here he next reveal'd 
Secrets, eternal ſilence ſhould have ſeal'd; 
Nor could the thoughts of paſt endearments move 
His ſoul ! their union, and their ſocial love! 


F'en to IurigrY and Mapness driv'n 76 
He fill'd his meaſure, and derided HRAV'n; 


F FE. 


Verſe 72. | Secrets, &c. ] The many circumſtances which oc- 
curred during his intimacy with Mr. Wilkes; and which, upon 
the commencement of their quarrel Mr. H**ne laid before. the 
public, are too well remember'd to need a particular recital, 
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Held out to public infamy, and ſhame, 


And nothing, but an ignominious name; 


Turn'd rebel to his Saviour, and his Lox, 
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Laid down the BipLE and took up the Sworn. 
But freedom's favourite, tho' void of fear, 
Laugh'd at his threats, the offspring of deſpair ; 


A wiler part, a part more gen'rous choſe, 


And ſpar'd that life he with'd himſelf to loſe. 


. 


Verſe 80. [Laid down the Bible, &c.] To fo violent a degree 
does the ſpirit of revenge predominate in this gentleman, that he told 
his Living of New B**ntf**d ſome time ago, in order, to have an 
opportunity of gratifying his reffarment ; for he gave his enemy a 
public invitation to meet him immediately on his being ditengaved 
from his living. Mr. Wilkes, however, refuſed to accept his chal- 
lenge ; prudently chuſing neither to put his own life on the hazard 
with that of a deſperate man's; nor to turn Executioner, 


Then 
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Then the Prrzsr challeng'd (willing ture toſhew his 85 
Hatred ſtill more) the nee, Sir Watkin L*w*s ; 
But this diſciple, or, perchance, befrighted, 
Or rather vain becauſe fo lately knighted, 


NO TE S. 


Verſe 86. Since no hope was left him from Mr. Wilkes, he e'en 
challenged Sir Watkin L**es, as though his vindictive principle 
would not ſuffer him to reſt till he had ſacrificed one of his enemy's 
adherents at /caſt, 


Verſe 88. [Or rather vain, &c.] This redoubtable gentleman is re- 
markable for having no objection to himſelf, particularly ſince he has 
been honoured with Knighthood. When we conſider that Sir Wat- 
kin would not only have riſked his life, but his title alſo, by accept- 
ing our Hero's challenge; we are rather diſpoſed to reſolve his de- 
clining it into his reſpect for the Great Perſonage who had ſo lately 
conferred the latter upon him, than to his want of courage: for put- 
ting it (the title) ſo ſoon on the hazard would have been ſlighting the 
gift; which Sir Watkin has taken great and ſucceſs yo pains to con- 
vince the world is really vt the caſe. 


Retus'd 
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Refus'd ; ſo ſtill ſurvives th' Eccleſiaſtic, 
Shorn of his beams, and grieves this fruitleſs laſt trick. go 
Thus have I ſeen the thoughtleſs Moth deſcend 
From its high cell tanticipate its end; 
Fly to the blaze, and, eager to expire, 
Eſſay in vain t' approach the fatal frre: 
Till at the laſt its wanton flutt'rings ceaſe ; 93 
It burns its wings, and ſinks half dead in g. 


Such is thy life } thy love of Britain's weal! 
Such is thy piety, and ſuch thy zeal ! 
Does the leaſt glimmering of hope appear? 
No hope from thee! and (thanks to Heav'n H no fear. 409 


Verſe 9o [Shorn of his beams] Milt. Par. Loſt, B. 1. 1. 596. 
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Loft, loſt art thou to virtue praiſe and fame! 


Peſt of thy friends! thy own—thy country's ſhame 


Nor let BarTanx1a merit diſregard, 
But let her guardians meet their juſt reward, 
And cver gain their due applauſe ; that they 105 
May yet go on, and cheerfully obey. 


And thou, GREAT Par RIOT! ſtill remain'ſt unmov'd, 


In every dang'rous juncture ſtedfaſt prov d! 


Unſhaken ſtill ! and view'ſt with equal ſcorn 
A wav'ring T**nſ**d, and a faithleſs H*#*ne. 110 


N OF: E &. 


Verſe 101. [Loſt, loſt art thou] Imus, Imus præcipites. Pers. Sat. 3. 


Verſe 107. [Great Patriot] Mr. Wilkes. 


Vet; 
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Yet, yet go on, fair Freedom's friend] till death; 
And ſerve thy Country with thy parting breath; 
That diſtant ages when they hear thy name 

May catch thy fire, and æmulate thy fame. 
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